MIRACLES: 
A SEATONIAN PRIZE POEM. 
e BY 2 


5 


i WILLIAM BOLLAND, NM. A. 


o 


| OF TRINITY COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE. 


| QUORUM OPERUM CSAUAS NULLA RATIONE VIDERE 
* Xx POSSUNT; AC FIERI DIVINO NUMINE REN TUR. 


as | LUCRET, 1. LIB. L. 152. 


4 ODE | CAMBRID GE, 4 1 
77 | © PRINTED BY J- BURGES PRINTER TO THE UNIVERSITY; 


- 
. . x "3. 


' AND SOLD BY J. DEIGHTON, CAMBRIDGE ; r. AND C. RIVINGTON, 
ST, PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, AND J. HATCHARD, 
PICCADILLY, LONDON, _ 


1797. 


* 


MIRA LES: 


A POE NM. 


Or deeds divine beyond the narrow view 
| Of mortal intelle&t, of wonders Strange, 
By which the mighty Ruler of the world 
Was pleas'd to maniſest his will to man 5 
In tokens undeniable; whose truth 
| Flash' d strong conviction on the clouded sight 
Of blind Idolatry ; bent the stiff wee 
Of stubborn Infidelity, and forc'd 


A Tn. Feen 
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E'en Satan's self to recognize the works : 
Of MIRACLES I sing — Spirit of light ! 
That thro' this world of darkness guid'st my steps, 
And, pointing to a bleeding Saviour's wounds, 
Bid'st me to hope for life beyond the grave, — 
Pure Faith! to thee call teach me to sing 
The great Jenovan ! Blot from Mem'ry's page 
The trifling characters by Folly's hand 
Imprinted there; nor, in the silent hour 
Of sacred meditation, on my mind 
Suffer th* unwelcome fancy to obtrude 
_ Unhallow'd thoughts; let no unholy doubt, 
"Bred: las this fertile, but distemper'd, brain 
Of modern sophistry, prophane my verse; 
But, led by thee—Oh ! may the grateful Muse 
Approach with modest step the throne of grace, 


And 


A POEM. 3 


And offer up with due humility 


Her tribute to the Majesty of God. 


Finsr Holy Patriarch! of thy works I tell, 
Thou chosen servant, who, mid flames of fire 
On Horeb's summit, from the lips of God, 
Receiv'dst thy high commission, who wast sent 
To scourge with pestilence a guilty land, 
And rescue Israel's children from the yoke 
Of iron bondage, whose all- powerful rod 
Prov'd a fell serpent to the tyrant heart 
Of harden'd Pharaoh, and with deadly fang 


7 Stung Egy pt to obedience; Ah! how vain, 
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proud King, was all thy boasted majoety ! 


How vain the magic of thy $0rcerers ! 
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Tho for a time the wisdom of the Lord 


AP Permitted 
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Permitted men to mimic heavenly deeds, 

They found at last their witchcraft mockery, 
Their incantations baffled, and confess'd 

The finger of a God! —Aghast, they saw 

The redden'd Nilus through their blasted plains 
Roll cataracts of blood: With horror view'd 
Unnumber'd Frogs in croaking multitudes 

Leap from his purple shores ; —The poison'd air 
Teem'd with a living pestilence; in swarms, 
That cast a darkness on the face of day, 
Buzz'd winged myriads : —whilst on man and beast, 
As infinite in number as the sands 

That Ocean laves, the Lice crawl'd horrible, 

A loathsome spectacle! The stricken Ox 
Dropp'd lifeless ; scatter'd o'er the thirsty plain, 


By grievous murrain seiz'd, the dying flocks 


Loy 


A POEM. 8 


Lay one extended ruin; nor could Man 

Escape the dire contagion, o'er his limbs 

A baleful inflammation spreads it's fires 

In ulcerous leprosy ;—No mortal art, 

No healing balm could save, nor med'cine's aid 
Recruit exhausted nature :—Peal on peal 

5 ; The rattling Thunder thro” the vault of heaven 
; Tremendous roar'd, and Egypt's quaking land 


Shook with the wild convulsion ;—O'er the earth 


10 Ran streams of liquid fire; From bursting clouds 
1 pelting torrent of descending hail 

1 Pour'd showers of death, in deluge terrible, 

a 5 As when in earlier time the angry Lord 

| Broke up the fountains of the boundless deep, 
= And,op'ning wide Heaven's window, on mankind 


Sent down a world of waters ; every herb 


Wither'd, 
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f 


Wither'd, and lost it's verdure; every tree 
 Own'd the relentless vengeance of the storm, 
And stood a shatter'd, leafless monument 


Of Egypt's disobedience to her God. 


STILL to complete her punishment, and fill 
The measure of her sorrow; to consume 
What yet remain'd of herb and flower, the wreck 
Of vegetable nature, o'er the land 
Moses, obedient to the call of God, 
Stretch'd his creative hand; in famish'd hosts, 
Borne on the pinions of the blighting East, 
Devouring locusts rush'd upon the plains, 
Cov'ring the face of earth; no place was free, 
In vain firm bolts, and barricaded doors 


Refus'd an entrance ; each devoted house 


Swarm'd 
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Swarm'd with the hungry pestilence ; — The Sun 


Denied his genial blaze, the paler Moon 
Withdrew her lustre, and no friendly Star 


Bestow'd e'en one faint ray of cheering light 


To guide the stumbling feet ; for three long days 


Ill-fated Egypt mourn'd her wasted stores 


In darkness palpable: — Obdurate King! 


Could not these signs convince thine impious mind? 


Could'st thou require a proof more manifest 


Of God's displeasure ? ? Could' st thou still persist 


To torture Israel with the galling chain 


Of strong oppression, till th' insulted Lord, 
At midnight's hour, thro” thy devoted realms 


Bade death stalk forth, the servant of his will, 


Clad in the terrors of an angry God, 


And brandishing his vengeance, to destroy 


The 
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The first-born of thy desolated land; 


Een from the palace to the dungeon's gloom, 


With rage unpitying, and impartial sword, 


Destruction spread; through the deserted streets, 


In all the raving extasy of grief, 
The frantic mother wept her dying child, 


And Memphis groan'd with universal woe. 


YET mid this scene of wide extended waste, 
While Egypt's sons thus suffer'd, Israel's stood 
Protected by the guardian hand of God. 

For them the verdant herb put forth her leaves 


In wild luxuriance, and the spreading tree 


Bent with it's ripen'd offspring: — for that storm, 


Which rain'd destruction on the delug'd plants 
Of impious Egypt, prov'd to their's a dew, 
hose 
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Whose genial influence wak'd the bud to life, 
Shed a fresh radiance on the op'ning flowers, 
And added sweetness to the mellow'd fruits. 

For them the flocks in calm security 

Cropp'd the green blade, or sipp'd the glassy stream 
Untainted by the deadly pestilence : 

No tear was shed, no drooping son requir'd 
he fond attention of maternal care 

To smooth the bed of death; but all was joy, 
All peace; — for Plenty, with a partial hand, 

And just discrimination, opd her stores 

To favor'd Israel. O! transcendent Power! 
Thou great Supreme | who shall in 1 tell 
Of works so vast, so wonderful? It asks 

The seraph wing, on which [saiah rose, 

Who, borne triumphant to the fields of light, 


ET ED And 
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And led by angels thro' the pathless tract, | 


With raptur'd lips at Inspiration's fount 


Drank living waters: for an earthly Muse 
Soars but to fall, on waxen pinions pois'd, 
Which melt, and vanish in the radiant blaze, 3x 


That sheds it's lustre round the throne of Heaven. 


SAY thou, (if sach there be) whose erring mind 


Beholds these sacred and recorded truths, 


And still denies their origin divine: 

Is it a fever of the troubled brain, 

Whose wild impetuous madness far exceeds 
Egyptian infidelity, that holds 

Thy reason captive? Or hast thou alone 
Pierc'd thro' the dark impenetrable gloom, 


In which the best and wisest of mankind 


With 
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To re- assume their wonted energies, 


A POEM. 


With voluntary steps content have strayed 


In happy blindness? To what other cause 


Can thy superior faculties ascribe 

Deeds so unspeakable, but to that God 
Before whose throne subraissive nations bow 
In prostrate worship ? Say, proud Man, what power, 


Cloth'd in a pillar of directing cloud, 


Amidst the rude * track 


Of Etham' 8 wilderness, by d ay, by alght 


Led wand'ring Israel? Whose commanding voice 


Bade the obedient wind divide the deep, 


And form a dry and permeable path 


On Ocean's bed, while the admiring waves 


Retir'd, and stood, as walls of crystal pure, 


Thro' which the favor'd people safely fled 


From Pharaoh's vengeance? Say, who taught those waves 


B 2 
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And with resistless and destructive force 


On the pursuing and embattled hosts, 


Their chosen captains, their experienc'd troops, 


The rattling chariots, and the waritke steeds 


Pour universal ruin, and at once 

O'erwhelm the pride of Egypt? Say, what power 
Midst Mara's parch'd and barren wretchedness, 5 
Or on the thirsty plains of Rephidim 

From Horeb's rock call'd forth exhaustless streams? 
Who scatter'd plenty in the evening's dew, 

And wak'd expiring Israel's famish'd sons 

To nourishment and life? *Twas that divine, 

That ruling Spirit, in who hands alone 

Such might 1s vested : For each work bespeaks 5 
The living God, and trumpet-tongued proclaims 


To wond'ring worlds their Maker's excellence. 


5 HERE 
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IR would the Muse suspend her feeble flight, 
Nor tempt a loftier range: — for ah! what pen 
Shall ever hope in language adequate 
To tell his greatness? When at Joshua's will 
The gather'd waters in a solid mass 
3 Submissive rose, and Jordan's subject waves 
: Back to their fountains roll'd : When to his word 


Obedient, thou, on Gibeon's mount, O Sun, 


R 
r 5 * 


And in the vale of Ajalon, thou, Moon, 
| Stay'd'st thy arrested course: or when the Lord 
| | > Preserv'd Elijah, and at Cherith's brook 


> Taught the wild raven with parental care 


z 'To bear him food: when too in after-time, 

_ Uplifted in a chariot of firs 

Upon the viewless pinions ot the wind, 
The Prophet rose to glory — Mute, amaz'd 


Description 
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Description own'd her highest soar surpass'd, 
And 4b 8 Reason toil'd in vain 
To reconcile to past experience 
Acts far beyond the limits of her mk 
Could Raphael's pencil, could that glowing touch, 
Whose magic tints have bad the canvas live 
With forms ethereal, on whose matchless art 
The world has gaz'd with rapture? Could he paint 
That Spirit, whose protecting influence 
Disarm'd the furnace of it's hottest rage, | 
And from a labyrinth of flame led forth 
Unhurt the faithful Shadrach : . Or who tam 
The savage Lions, and with guardian wing 
Oo 'ershadow” d captive Daniel ? That all-wise, 
That omnipresent Gov, whose Angel dwelt 
With Jonah in th' unfathomable deep, 


And, 
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And, when the time of punishment was past, 
Compell'd the living prison to disgorge 

The Priest of Nineveh. Could Milton's self, 
Whose uncontroulable, aspiring mind 
Burst from it's narrow confines, and with. more 
Than mortal fire pourtray'd the power supreme 
Of Heaven's Almighty Ruler? Say — could he 
Add to this blaze of glory one faint ray, 
Or heap one stone on this atupendous pile, 


The monument of God's Omnipotence ? 


Bur hark! in fond attention wrapt, I hear 
Notes of celestial minstrelsy, and Heaven 
From op'ning clouds pours on my dazzled sight 
A flood of incommunicable day ! 

He comes! He comes! attendant Cherubim 


Announce 
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Announce the blest Redeemer, and in hymns 
Of sacred harmony proclaim his praise. 

Beside his throne, cloth'd in a robe of snow, 
Stands Truth's fair angel: in one hand he wields 
A beam of light, whose scrutinizing force 

Can thro” the darkest gloom of error pierce 
Impetuous; in the other hand he bears 

Four scrolls of holy writ, on whose bright page 
Recorded by th' inspired pens of men, 

Who each surpassing action witnessed, 

Appear the SAviou R's MiRAcLEs : — That Book, 
Upon whose every word my gazing eyes 

Have dwelt with rapture !—When at Cana's feast 
Th' immortal Lord gives to the tasteless stream 
The warmth of grateful wine, awhile I pause 
In admiration lost: nor less amaz'd 


I COn- 
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I contemplate his boundless charity, 

When from the bed of sickness he dispells 
The clouds of death, and all that train of ills, 
That torture life with dark uncertainty. 

At his command fled Fever, thirsty fiend, 


Whose parching fire dries up the wholesome blood: 


And Madness wild, whose moon-struck eye balls glare 


With steady gaze on vacancy: His touch 


With healing virtue from the wither'd limbs 


Drove yerveless Palsy, that with fatal stroke 
Numbs every fibre, grafting death on life, 


Unnatural union! Scaly Leprosy 


At his appearance vanished ; Dropsy swoln 


Withdrew his bloated form, and each confess'd 


A present God. He clear'd th' obstructed paths 


Of sound, and on th' unfolding organs breath'd 


New music:“ from the fetter'd tongue he tore 


Ee The 
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The chains of silence, and the dumb burst forth 

In hymns of gratitude : He from the sight 

Remov'd impervious films, thro' which the Sun 

Ne'er shot one ray; and on the bright'ning eye 

Painted the living landscape: At his will | 

The Sea pour'd forth it's finny progeny : 

Astonish'd at the draught, whose cumb'rous weight 

Broke thro' the yielding net, before his Lord 

Ihe prostrate Simon knelt : When raging winds 

Rush'd from their caverns, and resistless swept 
The foaming waves, when hideous roar'd the storm, 
As if the wild contending elements 

Had strove for mastery, at his command 

The tempest ceas'd, the tow'ring billows sunk 

In undulations calm, aud ken play'd 


Upon the bosom of the peaceful deep. 


BLEST | 
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BEST by his hands upon Bethsaida's plains, 
The scanty viands sudden multiplied | 
To smiling plenty, and afforded food 
To famish'd thousands These and other deeds 
Olk equal glory would the faithful Muse 
Recite ; Sa tell how the immortal Lord 
O'er the rude surface of the waters mov'd 
With printless feet; or would recount how oft 
(To doubting Man's eternal infamy) 
The very Devils own'd the SAVIOUR'S power, 


And hall d him Christ, T be Holy One of God. 25 


Bur sunk | in n grief, in 1 meditation lost 
With weeping Martha « o'er a brother's urn 
: ; 
She bends :—Ah what avail those fruitless tears! | 


No pity can restore lost life, © nor call 


C 2 Back 


20 


Back to it's mansion the departed breath: 
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Cold are those limbs, still is that active pulse, 
| i hat ceaseless beat; and wrapt in endless sleep, 
| | Within the bosom of his kindred earth, 
A lifeless, a corrupted mass he lies — 
Vain reasoner, cease ! for know thy God hath power 
To raise that lifeless and corrupted mass, 
Resuscitate it's vigour, and bestow 
A second being : Hark! in accents loud 
Thy Saviovn calls see from the yawning tomb, 
Bound in the solemn vestments of the grave, 
Comes forth the living Lazarus! Ah! see 
Upon his pallid cheek returning life 
Breathe roseate hues, and his unclosing eye 
Beam with new radiance—Hail, thou mystic type 
Of that great day, when with the thunder's voice 


The 


The King of Kings to earth's remotest climes 
Shall speak his will; when the unpeopled graves 


Shall render up their dead, and all shall stand 


Like Lazarus before a judging God. 


LET not the sceptic's Ignorance presume 
To mark the limits of celestial power, 

Nor weigh it's greatness in the partial scale 
Of little Man's confin'd philosophy. 
What! shall that God, whose energies divine 
Wak'd slumb'ring matter from the dark abyss 
Of chaos, and with all- creative hand 

Bad each minuter particle assume 

It's form and character; Shall He, whose arm 
Upon the boundless ocean of the air 

_ Launch'd yon stupendous continent of fire, 
Round which, by laws immutable constrain'd, 


The 
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The subject planets roll their pendant orbs ; 
Shall that great God, who, with all-sceing eye 
And wisdom infinite, assign'd it's place 
To each created atom, who arrang'd, 


And methodiz'd by comprehensive rule 


In order beautiful th' harmonious whole; 

Who, calling forth it's active properties, 

And blending all their excellence, produc'd 
That MiracLE of MiRAcLESs, this WokLD ; 
Shall he be bounded by the narrow line 

Of mortal action? Cease, presumptuous Man, 
Doubt not, because thou canst not understand. 
＋ hy circumscribed reason ne'er shall reach 
The secret depths, or trace the hidden maze - 
Of heavenly councils: Call thy truant thoughts 
Back to their God, nor with fallacious art 

Seek to mislead th' uncultivated mind: 


That 


That asks of thee instruction: rather let 

The passing wonders of thy Maker's works 
Excite thine adoration, and arouse 

Thy sleeping faculties in hymns of praise: 
Great Lord of Life! to thee 1 kneel, to thee 
© Pour forth the warm eftusions of a heart 
“Grateful for all thy mercies: Lord, look down 
ce 


Upon thy servant, and, as once thou deign'dst 


« To send thy spirit to conduct the steps 


— 


* 


Of Israel's children thro' the pathless waste 
To happier regions, so may'st thou, O God, 
« Guide thro' this world, this wilderness of sin, 
A hopeless wand'rer, and at last from death 
Raise up TH raptur'd soul to that high heaven, 
„Where thron'd with thee the just shall ever live 


“In endless peace, and everlasting love.” 
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The subject planets roll their pendant orbs; 
Shall that great God, who, with all-sceing eye 
And wisdom infinite, assign'd it's place 

To each created atom, who arrang'd, 

And methodiz'd by comprehensive rule 

In order beautiful th' harmonious whole; 
Who, calling forth it's active properties, 
And blending all their excellence, produc'd 
That MiracLE of MiracLEs, this WokLD ; 
Shall he be bounded by the narrow line 

Of mortal action? Cease, presumptuous Man, 
Doubt not, because thou canst not understand. 
Thy circumscribed reason ne'er shall reach 
The secret depths, or trace the hidden maze 
Of heavenly councils: Call thy truant thoughts 
Back to their God, nor with fallacious art 


Seek to mislead th' uncultivated mind, 


That 
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That asks of thee instruction: rather let 
The passing wonders of thy Maker's works 


Excite thine adoration, and arouse 


Thy sleeping faculties in hymns of praise: 
Great Lord of Life! to thee I kneel, to thee 
Pour forth the warm eſtusions of a heart 
* Grateful for all thy mercies: Lord, look down 
* Upon thy servant, and, as once thou deign'dst 
« To send thy spirit to conduct the steps 


4 


** 


Of Israel's children thro' the pathless waste 
60 


To happier regions, so may'st thou, O God, 


„Guide thro' this world, this wilderness of sin, 


A hopeless wand'rer, and at last from death 


Raise up his raptur'd soul to that high heaven, 


. 


LA 


Where thron'd with thee the just shall ever live 


In endless peace, and everlasting love,” 


A CLAUSE of Mr. SEATON?” WILL. 
Dated Oer. 8, 1738. 
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Title Page, for CsaUas read CAUSAS. 
„2. I. 5, for Bid'st read Bidst. 
4. I. 12, for sands 
That Ocean laves, 
. 14. I. 6, for bad read bid. 
18. I. 15, for aud read and. 
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